A    WINDOW    IN    THRUMS
that brocht me back to mysel, an' I hurried
oot to look for Jamie, but he wasna to be
seen.   That face gae me a turn/'

From the saw-mill to the house at the top
of the brae, some may remember, the road
is up the commonty. I do not think any one
saw Jamie on the commonty, though there
were those to say they met him.

"He gae me sic a look/* a woman said,
*' 'at I was fieid an' ran hame," but she did
not tell the story until Jamie's home-coming
had become a legend.

There were many women hanging out their
washing on the commonty that day, and none
of them saw him. I think Jamie must have
approached his old home by the fields, and
probably he held back until gloaming.

The young woman who was now mistress
of the house at the top of the brae both saw
and spoke with Jamie.

*' Twa or three times/' she said, " I had
seen a man walk quick up the brae an* by the
door* It was gettin* dark, but I noticed *at
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